IN HIDING

hedge against which the lines had been pitched.
Under cover of this we ran the length of the
field and then slid down a high bank and into
a lane. This ran north and south. ... A
moment later we padded into the road. There
was but one car to be seen, for those that were
waiting to take people back from the circus were
parked to the east. As we hastened towards
it, Carol emerged from the field and stood to
its door.
The bonnet was facing away, and we could
not see who was driving or whether he sat
alone, but, as we drew near, the car seemed
faintly familiar, as though I had noticed its
like a short time before.
As we came up, I heard the engine
running. , . .
Then we were all inside, and the door was shut.
Instantly the car moved eastward.
It was a cabriolet, and its hood was up. In
front sat two men, wearing dustcoats and
peaked blue caps.
"And now," said George, "what has
happened ? How on earth has Madame con-
trived to get hold of this car ? "
" Sir/' said Carol, " I am simply obeying
orders. I know no more than do you what
Madame has done/'
Both of us stared at the man.
" You know more than we do/* said L
" Have you come straight from the forge ? *'
" No, sir. I've come from Bariche, where
Madame is now/*
9*